“land  and

THE NEW YORK HERALD,

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 19,

1922, 11

difficult to say which of these two
stories of Lazarovich is the greater.
Both have fine feeling, beauty and
ariginality. Their depth reminds one
of Chekhov and their brevity and
dramatic sense of Maupassant. A
wonderful combination. Of the other
stories in this volume “The First
Furrow,” by Milovan Glisich, and
“Hodja ' Saleek, hy Svetozar Coro-
vich, stand out. The former s a
very touching littie tale of a Serhian
woman widowed by war, whose strug-
gles to bring up her children alone
are finally crowned when her oldest
son secretly plows his first furrow.
This volume is the third of the In-
terpreter’s Serles of translation from
the lesser known literatures,

THIS LITTLE WORLD. By Florence

Olmstead, Charles Seribner's Sons.

|“T to the days of Oglethorpe
. on this side of the water.

;Ilnw much further back on the other
side nobody ever took the trouble to
find out. Oglethorpe and the good
ship Ann placed them well enough
in the history of Georgia.

HE Drews dated back easily

It is very
pleasant to be well placed in his-
tory, The young Drews looked out
upon life with a poise and an assur-
ance of manner restful in the ex-
treme. They made no claims upon
general recognition. They were sim-

-phr Drews and they lived unobtru-

sively and securely, surveying the
new element that Inundated the plain
with interest bhut without fear. The

Drews were not of the smart set.
left of the
two girls, or rather one had
been a girl not =o long ago.”

In these sympathetic words Miss
Olmstead Introduces her two hero-
fnes. It is rare nowadays to find
the portrayal of people who have
tenturies of breeding behind them,
and this throniele of a Georgia town
wakening from a long sleep because
of its shipyardg Is restful and pleas-
ing like an oasis in the desert. Be-
neath their calm exterior both the
hercines pulsate with throbbing life,
and although no great perils threat-
en them the reader grows to love
them both and to rejoice in the hap-

There were only two

name,

piness which decorously comes to

them.

THE MAN FROM THE WILDE. By
Haroll  Bindloss Frederick A

Stokes Company.

W

does that year after year he is ecer-
tain to meet eventually with difficul-
ties. So in the writing of “The Man
From the Wilds" Harold Bindloss
has run up against difficultles. In this
case they are an unworkable mind
and an unimaginative imagination.
He has found It hard to mold this
story so that it would hold the
reader’s interest throughout, That
is its failing.

“The Man From the Wilds" is the
story of a serious minded and de-

HEN an author continually

writes and publishes two
books a year and when he

termined young man from the Cana-
dian wilds, who
guardian to the estate of a young
Englishwoman, not much younger
than himself. When he arrives in
England he finds affairs regarding
the estate involved and the little
money earned by it invested in un-
profitable stocks. There is but one
way to save the estate from the
creditors and that through a copper
mine, which Is part of the estate. So
John, accompanied by Bob Wreay,
his cousin, go from England to the
Canadian wilds to study the process
used in the mines there for separat-
ing the metals.

The second part of the story, that
of the adventures of the {wo men
‘in a Canadian mine, might have made
up for. some of the uninteresting
parts. But it does not, although
there are some exciting moments.
"Working in the mine is8 a rough
element that disturbs the better min-
era and damages machinery. When
the disturbers are finally run out of
camp conditions improve. John and
Bob legrn the secret for which they
came, but have to open a safe
illegally in doing so. They are caught
and when they confess what they
are after Wheeling, the foreman,
tells them that what they came o
Ameriea for could have been found
in any good lbrary at home. John
and Bob Wreay start back for Eng-
Wheeling accompanies
them. Upon thelr arvival a small

ia ‘appointed a

|"0mDNl)' is formed to develop

| temporarily living In London.

.f

lof a possible

(which led from her boarding hoaw

m-l
operate the mine. In the end suc-
cess comes to them and love follows |
close at its heels.

FIRE TONGUE. By Sax
Doubleday, Page & Co,

R. ROHMER'S
M tery story might easlly have |
been the joint product of

Dr. A, Conan Doyle and the late H.
Rider Haggard., It shows both in-
genuity and imagination, and is writ-
ten with Paul
Harley 13 a specialist in eriminal in-

Rohimer,

latest wmys-

conslderable skill

vestigntions and he has a sort of
sixth sense, which warns him of the
approach of When Sir
Charles Abingdon appeals to him for
aid because of certain mysterious

danger,

and apparently sinister events Har-
ley's instinct tells him that the sit-
pation is serious. He Sir
Charles's invitation to dinner, and
at the table the host is stricken with
He struggles

necepts

a mysterious malady.
to speak, “Fire Topngue,” he says.
“Nicol Brina.” Then he drops
byck in his chalr dead. There is not
but Harley feels
certain Sir Charles has been mur-

much to work on,

dered and resolves to go to the bhot-

tom of the matter, especially when

he sees Phyllis, Sir Charles's daogh- |
ter. Nicol Brinn, Harley discovers,
iz a wealthy and eccentric American,
Brinn
has a “face like that of a Sioux In- |
dian.” Harley visits him in search |
clew, and Brinn s |
plainly perturbed at learning of Sir |
Charles’s words. 1lle met the dead |
man but twice, he explainz.  As for |
“Fire Tongue,” Brinn simply re ru-an
to talk. *1'll tell you,” he says, “you '
have opened the gates to hell! | |
I am the most hopelessly puzzled and |
badly frightened man in London.” i

Harley develops an interest in Or- |
muz Kahn, a wealthy Persian banker, |
who is living at the Savoy and who
has been paying PPhyllis Abingdon
marked attention, Disguising himself
as a cordwainer's a stant ‘[l:u*h-y.
vigits the Persian and studfes him
as he meazures his foot for a pair of
shoes, The creelty with which the
Oriental financier trests a blunder-
ing manicure girl s significant, and
Harley, his suspicions aroused, feels
he is hot upon the trail. Still there
is really very little that is tangibile.
Notwithstanding his sixth sense
Harley falls Into a trap when he
overhears Ormuz Kaha's chauffeur
reveal the location of his country
place, twenty miles outside London.
Harley hurries to a garnge and sets
forth in a racing car. Some hours
later . Harley's secretary s panic
stricken at receiving telephone
message from his muster, who says
he is in great peril. *But before he
can reveal his whereabouts there is
a crash and the line is disconnected
abruptly.

How Phyllis is later lured to the
house in the country and how both
she and Harley are saved by the
wealthy American from the fate
which seeme certain to overtake them
are matters the reader should be per-
mitted to discover unaided. The mys-
tery of the “Fire Tongue" is revealed
and the reason for Nicol Drinn's ap-
prehensions becomes apparent. The
story Is unhackneyed and there are
few dull pages. It is one of the Lest
Mr. Rohmer has given us thus far.
THE MYSTERY GIRL. By Carolyn|

Wells. The J. B. Lippincott Com- |

pany,

NGENIOUSLY constructed and
cleverly written. Jobn Warlng,
who has becn elected president

of Corinth College in a small New |
England eommunity, is found dead
at his study table one morning. There |
is a small, round wound behind his
right ear, but
found and the
of the windows,

inside,

a

no weapon can be

study door, and all

are locked from the
Sulcide appears impossible
and there seems to be no way by
which the murderer could have left

the room.

Waring was cngaged to
marry Mrs. Emily Bates, a charm-
ing widow, but suspicion is not
directed townrd her. It is different,
however, with Anita Austin, the
“Mystery Girl.” She has came to
Corinth, ostensibly as an artist, and
Dr. Waring's face had gone white
and he had dropped his teacup
when he first saw her. It is difficull
to explain the finding of $600 and a
ruby pin, which belonged to the doe-
tor, in the girl's bureau drawer, and |
to account for footprints in the snow

| back

i retary, believes firmly in Anita even
| when

| Stone,

T

| the heading of

and then
again.
kwood, Dr. Waring's sec-

| to Warings study window
to the
Gordon L

boarding nouse

circumstantinl  evidence
against her seems overwhelming and
a stilleto—such as might have caused |
the fatal wound—Iis discovered se-
creted in her chair. Then Fleming
the detective, is called in, to-
gether with “Fibsy,” Terence Mec-

the

Guire, his inimitable and youthful |
apprentice.

Anita closes one door of escape
which is opened for her. Maurice
Trask, a shyster lawyer from 8St.
Louls, who is Wolieved to he Dr.
Waring's heir, offers to clear her

if she will become his wife, but there
is Gordon Lockwood, the secretary,
to be thought of and Anita refuses
to consider the proposal. It is
“Fibsey"” who finally reaches a solu-
tion of the mystery after it seems
that the clrecumstances Cconnected
with the doctor's death cannot be
explained. A Latin  volume of
Martial's is found open on the table |
at which the doctor =at when he died |
and it is through this book that the
secret is at length revealed. A love
story is incidental to the development
of the tale, The picture of a New
England college town and its in-
habitants s good.

DIVORCE - the newspapers, magazines, theatres and
preachers are all discussing it.

BRASS—the novel by Charles G. Norris, visions the situ-
ation more clearly than any bock has yet done.

BRASS is not a novel of propaganda, but a picture which
any man or womgn, married or contemplating
marriage, will find supremely interesting.

BRASS is generally recognized as one of the greatest
American novels—a fascinating study of the age-
old struggles of men and women to have each
other and yet to have themselves.

S6th Edition. Any bookstore can supply. $2.00.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York

*Fairly bristles with m]:"‘_

Tue MAN

FROM THE '=

WILDS

By HAROLD BINDLOSS
Author of 'Eit Musprave's Luck *ete
A mnew Bindloss nowl of the !
Canadian wilderness and the Nonth 0
of Enrland always finds wide sudi- |
once among thase who ke exciting
nd_lunlum‘ stirring sirugzles with
primitive nature and plenty of
.

FOmance.
Becond Printing |

F. A. STOKES COMPANY

February Sale
Library Sets

! This is our Annual Custom.
| All of our Sets of Standard
| Authers, in Cloth and Lecther
Bindings, aré offered 2t re-
dnmdpnres. Seldom have we

I HAVE ONLY MYSELF TO BLAME

443 Fourth Ave., New York

been able 1o present such a
selection of Limited

By Bibesco. George H.
Doran Company.
HE Princess
book of littie treat-
ing of litude and
#%, won a very apt title from
the first of the hand-
maodish  arrangements of
probably she is not o much
all, since 5o great

Bisedeo's 1itilae |

stories,

emolions

little i

('jl
words;
to blame,

of

atter

i AN m The Bindings include the finest
product of American and For-
eign skill.

Fifth Ave. at 27th St.

Editiens and Library Sets.

ONOR

By Anthony Pryde
A characteristically dramatic {
romance by the author of i
“Harquany . Dvul." etc.

» New Yorlc

Tt e IS
HONEYMOON DIALOGUES
By JAMES JAMES
“Yes, it is the same irrepressible and irrespomsible gentleman who

wrote ‘Guide Book to Women' . and it puts us under a new debt
to that work that its success gave the plblisherz courage to place this
one before the tired business man. There are somes whom this book
will make more tired. They will say that it is silly —even that it borders
at times on themes indelicate. No doubt they are right. It is no less
true that it is clever and sparkling and filled to the brim with human
nature. It is a book of as many moods as the writer f>und in his Babette.
Even more. In one day he discovercd that he had marricl 16 Babettes
—not an unusual number as any bridegroom knows." — Bostan Herald.

Guide Book te Women. Second edition.
Each, $2.00. Any book store can supply: if not, it can be had from

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York

Carolyn Wells.

harm is done by these flittering
little dry points. The art is all right
enough, though i|s very u‘montyi
seems to fit the sketches, which, of |

course, are quite as insignificant as
they are imponderable. The only
wonder is that the author troubled |
to do them at all. It is true encugh
that she has only herself to blame.

Slmon Called Peter

By ROBERT KEABLE, Author of ** Standing By,” etc.
GRACE PHELPS in The Tribune calls it:—

“A novel far out of the ordinary, preseniing a startling picture
of the effect of war in stripping men and women to the essen-

tials.”

JOHN CLAIR MINOT in The Boston Herald : — .
“4 povel ol real distinclion, both in its manner and in iis
matter."”

$2.00. Any book store can supply it: if nct, it can be had from
DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenne, New York

E. P.

From every secti

influenced,

of opinion. They a

story justice.”

Fublichers

novel is to get from every type and age.
even umnnqulmwh

I put adjectives from here until this pmper

Fanny Butcher, in the Chicago Tribune,
will hold any reader. .

Have you bought YOUR copy?
Second Large Printing Just Off Press

FREDERNX A. STOKES COMPANY

A Great Wave of Enthusiasm

is sweeping over the country for

FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT'S

most beautiful love story

THE HEAD OF THE
HOUSE oF COOMBE

n come indications of the huge welcome this
These first readers, not
by reviews, count more in the way
one saying delightedly, “If
‘,'-:’!” f erh’.‘.}-’," ol do f!r':'

re all enthusiastic

]
ala N

3 “A good story wihich
. It certatnly will be an tmen sely ptl‘bid:fr novel.”

savs,

2.00 at all bookshops.

New York




